

The Tragedy 

And were they to be rulde, and not to role, 

Thisfickly land might folace as before. j, 

2 Come come, we fcarc the worft, all ftialbe well, 

3 When eloudes appeare, wife men put on their clokes? j ' 

When great leaues fall, the winter is at hand: 

When the funne lets, who doth not lookc for night: 

Vntimely ftormes, tnakemencxpefla darth: 

All may be w'ell : but if God fort it fo, 

Tis more then we deferue or I expeft- 

1 T ruely the foules ofmen are full of bread: 

Yee cannot almoft rcafon with a man 

That Iookcs not hcauily, and full offearc. 

3 Before the times ofehange ftill is it fo: 

By a diuine inftind mens mindes miftruft 
Enfuing dangers, as by proofe we fee. 

The waters fwell before a boiftrous flormc: 

But leaue it all to God: whither away? 

2 Wearcfcntfortothe Iufticc. 

§ And fo was I , He bcare you company. "Exeunt . 

Enter Cardinal! , Dutches ofTorke, Quee. youngTorlg. 

Cat. Laft nigh: I heare they lay at Northhampton, 
AtStoniftratford will they be tonight. 

To morrow or next day, they will be here. 

Dut, I long with all my heart to fee the Prince, 

1 hope he is much growen fince laft I law him. 

q u, But I heare no, they fay my fonne of Yorke 
Hath almoft ouertanc him in hisgrowth. 

Tor. I mother, but I would not hauc it lb, 

•Dut. Whyroy youngCofenitisgoodtogrowe. 

Tor. Grandam, one night as we did fit at flipper* 

My Vncklc Riucrs talkt how I did grow 

More then my brother.l quoth my Nnckle Gloceftcr, 

Small herbes hauc grace, great wccdcs grow apace, 
AndfincemethinkesI would not grow fb fa ft: 

Bccaufe fwcete flowers are flow, and wcedes make haue. 

Dut. Good faith, good faith,the faying did nothold 
In hi m that did obieft the lame to thee: 

He was the wrctchcdft thing when he was young. 


of Richard the third. 

So long a growing, and foleifurely, 

That if this werea true rule, he fhould be gratious. - 
Car. Why Madame, fo no doubt he is, 

Dut. I hope fotoo, butyer let mothers doubt. 

Tor. Now by my troth ifl had beene remembred, - 
I could haue giutn my Vnckles grace a flout, mine. 

That fhouldhaue necrcr toucht his growth then he did 
Dut. Howmyprcty Yorke? I pray thee let me heare it. 
Tor. Mary they fay, my V nckle gre w fo fa ft. 

That he could gnaw a cruft at two houres olde: 

T was full two yeares ere I could get a tooth. 

Granam this would haue hcene a biting ieft. 

Dut. I pray thee pre ty Yorke who tolde thee fo. 

Tor. Granam his nurfe. 

Dut. His nurfe: why (he was dead ere thou wert borne. 
Tor. If twerc not fhe, I cannot tell who tolde me. 
q«^ A perilous boy, go to, you arc too fhre wde. 

Car. Good Madame be not angry with the childe. 

Qu. Pitchers hauc cares. Enter Dor fet. 

Car. Here comes your fonne, LorM.Dorfet. 

What newes Lo: Marques? 

Dor. Such newes my Lo: as grieues me to vnfolde. 

Qa. How fares the Prince? t 
Dor . Well Madame, and in health. 

Dm, What is thy newes then? 

Dor. Lo: Ri uers and Lo: Gray are fent to Pomfret, 

With them, Sir Thomas Vaughan, pnfoners. 

Dut. Who hath committed them? 

Dor. The mighty Dukes, Gloccfterand Buckingham. 
Car, For what offence. 

Dor. ,The fuminc of all I can, I haue difclofed: 

Why, or for what, thefe nobles were committed, 

Is all vnknowen tome my gratious Lady. 

Ay me I fee the downfall of our houfe, 

The tyger now hath ceazd the gentle hinde: 

Infulting tyranny beginnes toiet, 

V pon the innocent and lawlefle throane: 

Welcome deftruttion , death and raaflacre, 

I fee 




